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THE GINGERBREAD ARMY.

Upright they stood on the bakerman’s tray,
Those bruve little glngerbread men,
Bearing their guns in a. soldierly way
As theéy stood in their rows of ten;
Ready far battle and martial they looked,
So stiff -._m' so straight did tbey stand,
_EBach with « little brown eTbow up-trooked,
As thuuuh z«t the captain’s command,

Inte the bakerman's window one day
A little boy gazed at the show,
easiing his eyes in a coveting way
Onr all the good things made of dough;
And on the gingerbread army so fine
He presently fastened his eyes,
Scanning each little brown soldier in line,
S0 javnty and all of one size,

Forth from his pocket the little boy drew
Some pennies, and then in a trice

Into the baker-shop straightway he flew
To ask of the soldiers the price;

“One for a penny,” the bakerman said,
“A dlme for the lot, little man;"

And buying ihe soldiers of gingerbread
Quick homeward the little boy ran,

For but an hour the little boy played
At soldier, and then Lie began

To nibble the sugar ¢f whieh was made
Thre cap of a gingerbread man;

So good did it taste he nibbled away
Until the whole soldier was gone,

Ard then, unappeased, quite shocking to

say,
== He ate the whole army save one.

The ‘one ]ittle gingerbread soldier lay
All alone on the pantry shelf,

And tucked in his bed the rest of the day
The littie boy moaned to himself;

His stomach was sick for more than an

hour—

He said he'd ne’er do so again—

'Twas_wrong for one litt! ebU\ to devour
An army of gingerbread men.,

—Frank E. Welch, in Brooklyn Eagle.

4444 b et te b ettt bt ite

The Fisher

By
NELLIE K. BLISSETT

D R e S eSS SR

.

SPILASH of ‘yellow light fell from
A the doorway of the cafe of S.
aurin intosthe still, blue darkness ot;
the little quay, where a couple of flick- |
ering lamps only served to make the
glcom more profound. The moon had
_not risen, and the pale radiance of the
stars showed the long, slow swell of
an oily sea. Against the wall of the
quay lay a tiny sailing yacht. Further
out, midway betweer the horns of the
_harbor, a fishing-boat with wide-spread
sails that seemed hardly to catch the
faint evening air drifted like a shadow

through the night.
In the cafe half a dozen men, fishers
of this little port, lounged idly over

last voyage ever she took? Never a
man came back to tell the tale—but the
Fisher sailed behind them out of S.
Maurin bay. That I saw—with these
eyes—yes!”

Bontemps did not answer. A kind of
breathlessness had fallen upon the rest.
Jean Modeste shifted the net across his
knee and spoke once more.

“You ask what the Fisher seeks,” he
said. “Well—in the port of Nice he
may have other business for what I
know. But here, when he sails in the
bay, he seeks a man’s soul.”

Again there was silence. Through
the doorway they could see the black
shadow of,the sail almost touching the
quay. The strange fishing-boat was
very near. The tall mast seemed to
touch the stars, the sails were like
the wings of an immense bat stretched
between them and the luminous blue of
the clear night sky.

In the cafe no one moved or breathed.
Jean Modeste’s hands Jay idle on his
net. Bontemps sat motionless, with his
fingers stretched out to take up his
unfinished glass of wine. For some rea-
son+he did not take it. His eyes, too,
were fixed upon the shadowy sail hang-
ing above the quay. ;

Then, silently as it had come, the boat
heeled over, and tacked seaward. A
light wind caught the huge sail, and
swept it before it out into the bay. The
still, dark, floating thing became in a
moment alive, buoyant, ingredibly light
and swift, a white flicker of foam tore
at her bows as she headed for the sea.

The men in the cafe watched witk a
deep, unacknowledged sense of relief.
Still, for awhile no one spoke. The lit-
tle grimy, ill-smelling place was ex-
traordinarily silent; it seemed as though
something within its walls had ceased —
it held the emptiness of a room in which
a piece of machinery had just run down.

Bontemps was the first to speak.

“Well—there,” he said, " drawing a
quick breath, “your Fisher’'s gone. He
knows how to sail his ship—I'll say
that for him, whoever he is. But vhat
did he seek, eh? What fish was hea‘ter,
your Fisher of souls?”

No one answered, and Bontsmps
chuckled a little, quietly. Jean
Modeste gathered his net upon hizarm,
and rose to all his height as he furned
from the open door.

Then suddenly he stood rigid, and the
nets slipped and fell at his fee’ in a
brown tangle. The others, mnervous
with the reaction aftér the tension of
that moment when the shadow of the
black sail lay across the quay, fsllowed
the direction of his startled look.- There

their glasses. Old Antoine, the inn—
keeper, drowszd as usual in his corner
ehgir. Jean Modeste, his grandson, sat |
with a torn net across his knee and his |
black head bent. The rest sipped their
coarse wine, and talked to each other
spasmodically of the weather or the
prospects of a good catch.

Suddenly Jean Modeste, looking up
from the tear in the net, made with
hig free hand the sign of the Cross. The
others looked at him with curious, half-
frightened eves. He was staring
through the open doorway at the sea.
There was an instant of heavy silence.
The glasses ceased to clink, and only
old Antoine snored sofily in his cor-
ner.

Jean Modeste's eyes fell again to his
net.

“The Fisher!” he szid, in a low tone !
of explanation.

Everyone. except the q]eepmg inn-
keéeper, turned at once to the door. Be-
tween the horns of the bay the one
wide sail was drifting lazily nearer.
Again there was silence in the cafe, an '
odd, unwholesome stiliness, heavy with
ill-omen and expectation of evil to
come.

Presently big Jules Bontemps took a
draught of his wine and set the glass
down noisily on the table at which he
sat.

“For my part.” he said, “I don’t be-!
lieve in this Fisher—there! Every sail
vou -see near S. Maurin, it's the same
thing with you all—the Fisher!
stranger—I—thank the good God there’s
no Fisher in this port of Nice—no!
Now, will any of yvou tell me, my friends, '
who this Fisher of yours is, and what he
seeks?” |

The question was addressed generally |
to the whole company present, but no- |
body answered. Instead, they all looked
at Jean Modeste as he bent over his
net.

“Who he is—"" he spoke, meditative- '
ly. “Ah, for that—no one can tell you.
What he seeks—that’s another matter.
They do say—"’

He broke off, and glanced again
ihrough the open door. The black sail
was drifting very slowly towards ‘the
land.

“Well. what do they say?” Bontemps |
asked, impatiently.

The voung man turned again to his
net. - i

“They say,” he answered, in the same '
low, unwilling tone, “that he fishes for
the souls of men.”

Bontemps stared for a second. Then ,
he flung back his rough black head with |
a great laugh.

“The souls of men! Ah, my faith,
that’s good! Are you Christians, then,
in this harbor of S. Maurin?”

. “As good as any in the port of Nice,”
Jean Modeste replied, with a touch of
heat. :

Bontemps laughed again.

“No offense, my friend. Butcome, it's
absurd, you know. It's moonshine—l
that’s what it is. This Fisher of_
yours—"

Jean Modeste cut througii his speech '
and lifted a finger from hls net to po!nt i
‘through the door.

“There,” he said, “is the Fisher’
Laugh—if you please.”

Bontemps was silent. The shadowy
sail had drifted very near. Again stili-
ness fell upon the little group, broken
only by the 6ld man’s heavy breathing.

“Laugh—if you please!” Jean Modeste

- said agihl. “None of-us here will laugh
- What if we cannot tell you
_vho the Figher is? We know his work

‘Did he not follow my

I'mai

was & quick movement of horror, of sur-
! prise, and with the shuffling of rough
sea-boots upon the bdre floor the lean,

' blue-shirted seamen rose to thefr feet.

For old Antoine’s gray head had fallen
forward on his breast—his hoarse
breathing was still. He sat dead in his
corner chair, with his untouche¢d wine
beside him!

Without, in the clear blue night, a
dark-sailed boat went racing to the sea.
The Fisher had not fished in vain!—
Black and White.

GUARDING THE PRESIDENT.

Secret Service Men Had Their Hands
Full on Hisx Recent Tour of
the States.

The four secret service men who
formed President Roosevelt’s personal
guard on his recent trip through the
west had a strenuous time of it on the
road, says a Washington letter in the
New Orleans Times-Democrat. They

, received no end of knocks, bruises and
. scratches in performing their duty of

protecting the president against tne

. crushing mobs, in keeping enthusiastic

but reckless admirers at a proper dis-
tance and knocking out obstreperous in-
dividuals who refused to heed warnjings
to keep back.

The members of the president’s guard
had no less than 30 hand-to-hand en-
counters with unruly mobs, and it be.

..came necessary for them to deliyer
| knockout blows to about 15 or 20 dif-
| ferent persons.
- at the business, and when the presi-

They are old hands

dent’s safety demanded it they thought

' no more of putting an aggressive and

suspicious-looking character to sleep
than Jeffries does of knocking out an
ambitious boxer.

The men are the pick of the secrei
. service, and each {s a splendid athlete
and a superb boxer. They always ac-
company the president on trips out of

| Washington, and know their business
i thoroughly.

At many of the cities visited by the

. president on the recent trip the local

arrangements for keeping the crowd in
check and providing for the comfort
of the visitors was very poor. In cer-
tain instances there were practically no
regulations for maintaining order what-
ever. When this condition was met
the secret-service men had their work
cut out for them. It was their custom
to form a cordon about the president
as best they could with their limited
. numbers, locking arms with each other
when necessary.

The secret-service men had their faces
scratched and bruised repeatedly by the
flying arms of persons reaching out to
shake the president’s hands. Many of
those anxious to catch a glimpse of the
president did not understand by what
authority the four men in citizens’
clothing acted, and invariably wanted
to argue the matter. The secret-service
men had no time for conversation.
When a husky stranger resisted being
kept back he is promptly “slugged.” It
. was vital for the guards to drop their
man at a single blow, so that every time
a fist was drawn back it was aimed with
a purpose of putting the victim out of
business. The instant the unruly one
was hit the guard moved on, so that
it frequently happened that people two
feet distant never knew what had hap-
pened. :

The different worlds of the solar
family are at different stages of their
evolution. If the moon is a waif of

| past, meb ygrlgl,__g! the fu-

‘LARD—Steam

RUINED THE ECHO.

The College Students Had Been Prae- |

ticing Their Yell and Had Torn
Up the Ground.

“What has become of t.u: splendid echo
we could hear from yonder bluff last sea-
son?” asked the returned guest of the
summer hotel landlord, relates Judge.

“Well, 1'll tell you. After you left last
fall there was a bunch of tuese here college
students come, an” one night they got full
of love for Ailmy
woman, so they said, an
0’ so: utlhm;. else, an’
front o tne hotel, an
together,
est t‘m.v about ‘Rak,
jot more to the same efiect,
echo just paturally must
g 108t an’ quit,
the hired men was over there on the Uuﬁ
an” he said the "nhnd was torn up fer a |
gpace o 39 feet square®an’ there seemed !
to. have been a turrl nh struggle.
rate, we ain’t seen nor heard nothin’ o’ the
echio siuce.”

was likewise full |

all at once an’ all

dD that there
‘a’ give up the

A Good \tory.

Frederika, la., July 13th.—Mr. A. 8.
Grover, ot ‘this place, tells an interesting
story showing how sick people may regain
their health 11 they will only be guided by
lhe experience of ‘others. He says:

l had a very bad case of Kiduey Trouble

uch affected my urinary organs so that 1
had to get up every hour of ue mght. 1
could not retain my urine and my ;eet and
lunbs begin to blwt up. My weight was
quukn runuing down.

‘After 1 had tried many things in vain,
1 began to use Dodd’s Kidney Pills, a med-
icine which had cured some other very bad
cases.

“This remedy has done wonders for me.
I have gained eight pounds in two months.
The bloat has all gone from my feet and
legs, and [ don’t have to get up at night.
I took in all about ten boxes before 1l was
all sound.”

Those who suffer as did Mr. (xrm'er can
make no mistake in taking Dodd’s Kidney
Pills, tor they are a sure, safe axvd perma-
nent cure for all Kidney and urinary dis-
orders.

oo e o

Charitable Sex.

“Do you think my latest photo does me
Ju~tue” asked the girl who was begin-
uing to forget hier birthday anniversaries.

‘Justice s not the proper word, dear,”’,
replied her gu{ friend. *‘It is really and
truly merciful to  you.’—Chicago Daily
Ne\\'»

et iy i

Supreme Court Susizins the Foot-
Ease Trade-Mark.

Buffalo, N. Y.—Justice Laughlin, in Su-
preme Court, has granted a permanent in-
junction, with costs, aga1n~Ll’duIB Hudson
and others, of New York City, restraining
them from making or selling a foot pow der
which the court dedaxe~ is an imitation and,
infringement on “Foot-Ease,” now so large-
ly advertised and sold over lhe country.
The owmar of the trade-mark, “Foot-Ease,
is Allen 8. Olmsted, of Le RO\ N.Y., and
the decision in this suit uphold~ his trade-
mark and renders all parties liable who
faludulenh) attempt to profit by the ex-
tensive “‘Foot-Ease” advertising. Similar
suits will be brought against others who are
new infringing on the Foot-Ease trade-mark
rights.

. S -

Where His Art Was Needed.
Mesmerist’'s Wife—Carlos!
Meqnenq —Well. dear?
“I wish you would come here and tell
baby hLe is d\l(k[i —London Auswers.

———— @ —————

Shake Into Your Shoes
Allen’s Foot-Ease. It curespainful, swollen,
smarting, sweating feet.
easy. Sold by all Druggistsand Shoe Stores.

Don’t accept any subst S 7
n t accept any substitute. Sample FREE. ; in regard to the Adirondacks w nl be mmd !

i in No. 20 of the “Four-Track Se:ies,
| Adirondacks and How
i sent_free on receipt of a 2-cent stamp, by
i George H.
EAgent Grapd Central Sta tion, New York.

Address A S. Olm ted. Le Roy, N. Y.
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The scientists have discovered that lazi-
ness is a disease, but they will never find
out how lazy people can be induced to take
anything for it.—Cuicago Record-Herald.

ﬁlop- the (‘ongh

and works off the cold. Laxative Bromo
Quinine Tablets. Price 25 cents

-—-—

Mrs. Newrocks—"“Why, those are gen
uine dulane~ Mr. Newrocks—‘“Are they?
They look to me like second-hand s&uﬁ'v
Kansas City World.

Do not bene\e Piso’s Cure for Consump-
tionn has an equal for coughs and colds.—J.
F. Boyer, Trinity Springs, Ind., Feb. 15, 1900.

Gilded youth is quickly tarnished by ad-
versity. —Chicago Daily News.

— -

Opium and Ligquor Habits Cured.

Book free. B. M. Woolley, M. D, Atlanta,Ga. |

- -

to fear.—Hindoo Proverb.

MARKET REPORT.

Cincinnati, July 10
CATTLE--Common . 3 00 @ 4
Butcher steers ...
CALVES—Extra ....
HOGS—-Ch. packers .
Mixed packers ....
SHEEP—Extra
LAMBS—Extra
FLOUR—Spring pat.
WHEAT—No. 2 red.
No. 3 winter
CORN—No. 2 mixed.
OATS—No. 2 mizxed.
RYE-—No. 2
HAY--Ch. timothy...
PORK-——Clear family.

00
75
50
35
30
75
55
70
78y,
76
504
40%
57y
50
70
25
12
22°
25
50
00
00

5 30
5 20
3 65
5 40
4 35

—
a1 =2

BUTTER—-Ch. dairy.
Choice creamery ..
APPLES—Fancy . 3 00
POTATOES—New .. 2 25
TOBACCO—New ... 3 50

ISISIDISIISISISISISISISISISTS

—
oW

Chicago.
FLOUR—Winter pat. 3
WHEAT—No. 2 red.

No. 3 spring
CORN-—No. 2 mixed.
OATS—No. 2 mixed.
RYE—No. 2
PORK-—Mess
LARD-—Steam

New York.

FLOUR--Win. st'rts. 3 75
WHEAT—No. 2 red.
CORN—No. 2 mixed.
OATS—No. 2 mixed.
RYE—Western
PORK—Family
LARD—Steam

o

90
4
78
5014,
lﬁl’
53
75
521

75
76

76

099000

49y,
00 - @14
50 @ 8

2

w

90
841,
57
41y,
60

41
. olle o

17 50

ot
o o0

Baitimore.

WHEAT—No. 2 red.
CORN-—No. 2 mixed.
OATS—No. 2 mixed.
CATTLE—Butchers . 4 00

HOGS—-Western ....
Louisville.
WHEAT—No. 2 red.
CORN—No. 3 mixed.
OATS—No. 3 mixed.
PORK—Mess
LARD—Steam
Indianapolis.
WHEAT—No. 2 red.
—No. 2 mixed
No. 2 m

0908 6000 00909880
oo
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Mater, or some ut}.eri
'uu got out neu-' i |

they cut loose with the dadblameu- i
rah, rah’ an™a whole |

for the next mor ning one o |
i 9

.Xl‘ull\ 11

| his friends persuaded him to join a dunt i

Maikes new shoes |
| visit this region once,

is the title of a’little booklet issued by the
; Chicago & Alton Railway.
i from the Chicago Record-Herald, wnd tells
! of the running of the Alton

i case of r heumatism. by George. that doesu’t
| apply!’

| = A-he\llle and Return.

He that committeth no evil hath nothing | 35K Ticket A’»‘e“‘ for particulare

i taken back from its possessor,

cases.
| Aching backs are eased.
i Hip, back, and loin pains
| overcome. Swelling of the

.all they are said to do. My
- biisband was kicked last fall

Tired, - Nervous, Aching,
Trembling, Sleepless, Biood-
less---Pe-ru-na Renovates,
Regulates, Restores---Many
Prominent Women Endorse
Pe-ru-na.

e e % 60— O OO0 C— -0 0§
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MERICA is the land of
nervous women.

The great majority of e-oes
pervous women are so because the Ry B
are suffering from some form of fe- i
male disease. Z

Mrs. Emma Mitchell, 520 Leoaisiana
street Indianapolis, Ind., writes:
Peruna has certainly been a bless-

so prevalent, that they accept it as ad-
most inevitable. The greatest obstacle
in the way of reccvery is that they do
not derstand that it is eatarrh which
ing in disguise to me. for when I first | 3Ot understand that 1t 1s catarra wiiic

began takmﬂ' it for troubles r-caliar to | is the source of their illness. In femaule
the sex and a generally wora out sys- ! complaint, ninet;-nine eases out of one

tem, I had little faith. hundred are nothing but eatar:k. Pe-
runa eures cats uxh wherever locuted.
“For the past five years I -have Chronic invalifis who have langished
rarely been without pain, but Pe=| for years on sick beds with some form
Funa has chanced all this, and in | of female disease begin to improve at
a very short tinie. I think I had& onee after beginning Dr. Hartman's
only taken two bottles before I

Striking Coincidence.

1 dout suppose he meant dn\t ling un-
kind,”” said the young woman, “but it was
a \ex\ startling Lumudeme

“Whaat do you mean?”’
“Just hefore Harold and 1 got marricd,

London Tit-Bits.

|
|
A S !
‘
|

worry” club.” 7-

The Adlrondnck Monntnin..

The lakes and streams in the Adirendack
Mountains are full of fish; 1ae woods-are
inviting, the air is filled with health, and
the mights are «cool and restful. If wu|

you will go there
again. An answer to almost any Jquestion l
“T he
to Reac!it Them;

Daniels., General P.l«enger

treatment.
Among the many proninent women
began to recuperate very quickly, | who recommend Peruna arei— ]\olva.
and seven bottles made me well. Col. Hamilton. of Columbus. Ghio; Mrs.
I do not have headache or back- F. E. Warren, wife of U. S BSenator
Warren, of Wy owing
terést in life, I give all credit . SN e Rromi SRd N
: actory resu TO e cf Peruna,
Where,lt is due, a’fd that is to Pe- | Lwrite at once to Dr. Hartman, giving a
runa.” —Emma Mitchell. | full statement of your case. snd he will
troubles are caunsed directly by eatarrh. | vice gratis.
“They are catarrh of the organ w hich! Address Dr. Hartman, President of
js affected. These women despair of re-| The Hartman Sauitarium, Columbus,
Genuine
Little Liver Pill
Little Liver Plils.
Must Bear Signature of

Lockwood. of Washington. D. (".: Mrs.*
acheany more, anrd have some in- |
If you do net derive prompt and satis-
By far the greatest number of female | be pleased te give you his valuable ad-
covery. l‘ema.le tr ouble is so common. Oh]O.
See Fac-Simiie Wrapper Below.

“Her First Run”

1t is reprinted

Limited 160

miles, by a young lady. The story isattrast-

_ively told, and is illustrated. (npl(-'\ may |
be obtained by sending four cents in stamps

to Geo. J. Charlton. G. P. A., Chicago.

Phe me sl Ny
l'nclo Allen’'s Idea
“l know,” =said Uncle Alien
wincing as he felt another twinge,
say ‘be(tel late than never,” but

Very small axr ! as casy
to take as sugar.

FOR HEADACHE,

FOR DIIZIHESS.

FGR BILICUSNESS,
FOR TORPIZ LIVER.
FGR CONETIPATION.
FOR 321L0W SKIN.
FO& THZ COMPLEXION
CENUINIT uu!.u.u SNATURE,

Pm'clv Tegeiak "hle., /”
T

CURE SICK HEADACHE.

'WESTERN

ial

HAS FREE IIUVES FOR

M 4 L | Y O NS,
STTY Uivards of 1¢0,000 Ameri-
5 seitled in Western
ing the pastb years.

ONTUONTED, HAPPY,
& ; - SRR SPEROUS,
\ apd  there is room still for
22 {E.LIONS.
Wonderful yields of wheat and oph r rains. The
best grazing lands on the c.aunen agnificent
climate; plenty of water and 1u¢.l 00d schools,
! excellent churcbes: spiendid raiiway facilities.
HOMESTEAD LANDS of 160 Acres FREE,
the only chiarge being §10 for entry.

Send to the following for an Atlas and other liter-
ature, as well as for eertificate giving you reduced
railway rates, eic.; Snperlntendenc of Immi-
gration, Ottawm, Canada, O « M. WILLIAMS,
Room 20, Law Eldg.. Tuledo, Ohlo. J. C. DUNCAN,
! Room 6, Big Four Bidg.. Indianapcls, Ind.; autho-
; rued Canadian Government Agents.

Sparks,
they }
in the |

—C "ngo T I‘lblll‘t‘

S T N

One fare for

re round trip, plus 25, '
July 22 :

2 to 27, \u ”neen & Crescent Route.

- -

Beauty is not a gift, it is a loan that ie
in spite of
gradually

all protestations ard struggles,
but surely.—Town Yopics.

¥ icage to Califer-
ingion ¢
\\t\l(" Line.

Three trains
Ria.  Uregon
Umon Pacific & Norti

a aa)
and  VWwasid Heago,

e T e

What's the use of having trouble, when
there are so many peop!s anxicus (o bor-
row it’—N. Y Telegraph.

Three ~‘011d through trains
to Californmia. Chicago, Union

North-Western Line

P

"ll' you refuse me, | shall commit sui-
cide.” Vell. pa says you can’t hang
around here.”—N. Y. Suu.

daily Chicago
Pacitic

The Four l‘lack ‘Ie\w for Ju]\ best yet.
Sold by l)(.’\\(bde.hele l‘lVeteﬂl“ acopy.

One secret of success is to keep your own
seuet,s —-mea go Dn]\ \e\\-

NERVE W ORN KIDNEYS.

Doan’s Kidney Pills by a horse and badly hurt—
make freedom from kid- his hip was fractured —and
ney trouble possible. after he recovered he was in
They earry a kind of such misery that he could
medication to the kid- haordly walk, and to stoop
neys that brings a bright ccused him such distress that
ray of hope to desperate he thought he would have to
quit work — also, it affected
his biadder, and he was un-
able to make his water with-
out so much distress. I in-
gisted ¢a his getting a box
of your pills and trying them,
| so I went to Masou's Drug
Store and got & bex. The
first box helped him so much
that I got the second and also
the third, and now he is en-
tirely well.”—Mrs. L. W.
AumuuueN, Lock Haven, Pa.

ANTS!

I you suffer from Epilepsy, Fits, Faliln
ness, St. Vitus’s Dance, or Vertigo, lnneh

relnivec. friends or neighbors that do 8o, or

le that are afflicted, my New Treatmeat will
ﬁ" relieve and PERMANENTLY CURE
them, and dl are asked to dois to send for
my FREE. 'I‘RBA‘I'HB
CURED thousands ;lbeu everything
‘Will be sent in plaln package absolutely

Illustrated Book,

o o

“PRICE 30 CEWTS.
A SPECIFIC YOR

limbs and dropsy signs
| vanish.

Loce HaveN, Pa.— Mrs.
L. W. Ammumen writes:
% A few weeks ago I sent for
& trial box of Doan’s Kidney
Pills for myself, and they did

For free trial box, ruail this coupon to
Foswr-lmbum Co., Buffalo, N. Y. If above
Ipneoh insufficient, write address on sepa

, The Lass With a Glass
A\ Of Hires Rootbeer, brightens her .

T
5 ﬂires
 Rootbeer

By

WRONG?

|

) ﬁ%. {‘JADA paix;s; your 7)

(AMMUNITION

is extensively used everywhere in the
world whetever the muzzle loader
lias givea way to the breeck loader,

It is made in the largest aud best
equipped cartridge factery in exis-
tence.

This accounts for the nniformity of
its products,

Teli your Gealer *“ U. 7i. C.”” when

asks: *“ What kinc ¢ ™
. Catalog free,
The Union Metaliic Cartridge Co.
BRIDGEPORYT, CONN.
Agency, 313 Broadway,
New Yeork QCity, No Xy

HAIR GROWTH

Promoted by Shampoos
of Cuficura Soap

And Dressings of Cuticura the
Great Skin Cure

—

Purest, Sweelest, Most Effective Remedies
for Skin, Scalp and Hair,

This treatment at once siops falling
hair, removes crusts, scales and dan-
druff, destroys hair parasites, soothes
irritated, itching surfaces, stimulates
the hair follicles, loosens the scalp skin,
supplies the roets with encrgy and
nourishment, end makes the hair grow
upon & sweet, wholesome, healthy scalp
when all else fails.

Millions of womer: now rely on Cuti-
cura Soap assisted by Cuticura Olnt-
ment, the great skiu cure, for preserving,
purifying and beautifying the skin, for
cleansing the scalp of crusts, scales and
dandruff, and the stopping of falling
hair, for softening, whitening and
soothing red, rough and sore hands, for
baby rashes; n.chlngs and chaﬂngs, for
annoying irritations, or too free or
offensive pu'spiration, for ulcerative
weaknesses, aud many sanative, anti-
geptic purposes which readily suggest
themsclves, us v,o!! 2 €3¢ all the pure
poses of the toilcl and pursery.

Cuticura remeGios are the standard
skio cures and busnewaw remedies of the
world. Batlc:le 2 cied parts with Lot
water and Cuticura ! vap, to cleanse the
surface of erust « scales and soften
the thickened cu icle. Dry, without
ha-d rubbing. ao¢ apply Cnticura Qint=
meot freely, 1o alia y iiching, irritation
and inflam:nation, and soothe and heal,
and, lastly, ic the severer forms, take
Cuticura Rescivent, to cool and cleanse
the blood. A single set is often suffi-
cient to curc the most tortu-ing, dis-
figaring skin, scalp and bleod humonurs,
from phmpies to scrofula, from infancy
to age, when ali elsé fails.

Bold threuzhout .-« world.  (utieura Resolvent. 50e (in
form of Chocolate, "cated Pills, 25¢. per vial of ), Ointe
ment, Se., *oan 2 Depat : Loendon. 9 Charterhotiss
8q. : Paris. & Ru dte ja Pax : Boston. 127 Columbus Ave.

1-otter Drug & ¢ hei Carpr . Sele Propa
ad for " How (¢ Cure Fvery Humour®

WHAT’S

Are you sick ?

Do you feel under the weather?

Suffer from shooting or ac'ung
Consu 'mn

and nerves are

. probably in nced of some special

vitalizing food, like

Ozomulsion is a vitalizing and.
purifying ‘blood and nerve food,
which prevents and scientifically,
certainly and safely drives disease
out of the human system.

It is not merely a food.

It is not only a medicine.

It is a pleasant emulsion combin-
ing the health properties of both.

Cures Consumption and all Lung
Troubles.

For sale everywhere in large bottles,
Weighing Over Two Pounds.

-TRY IT FREE!

Free samples will be sent toeveryone
who will send their complete address
(by letter or postal card) to

Ozomulsion Food Co

28 Pinc Btmt, Ncw York

RHADERS OF THiS PAPER
DESIRING TO BUY ANYTHING
ADVERTISED IN ITS COLUMNS
BHOULD INSIST UPON HAVING
WHAT THEY ASK FOR, REFUSING
ALL SUBSTITUTES OR IMITATIONS.




